[Verse]
Studio 54 on a 'shroom binge
DM me if you wrote Moonage
The residents of New York's Upper West Side will love this
And I'm gonna teach a British slang term
Let's go

[Pre-Chorus]
I lay awake just thinking 'bout sweet lyricism
And now I'm stuck here watching some ass
'Cause deep down we know nothing's meant for us
But I'm still yours
So here's my assumption: I'm Lana Del Rey

[Chorus]
I'm the fucking superstar
I'm the fucking superstar
I'm the fucking

[Verse 2]
So sit with me
I'm a medicine man
You're as obsessed as a Kik fan
Santa Claus is currently stuck in the chimney
So swing with me
I'm a retired band nerd

[Chorus]
I'm the fucking superstar
I'm the fucking superstar
I'm the fucking

[Bridge]
Dish it out and go
Karma missed his boat
Push it back and pull it out
I came here for one reason
Babe
Dish it out and go
Karma missed his boat
Push it back and pull it out
I came here